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There's not an hour but from some sparkling beach 
Go joyful men in fragile ships to sail 
By unknown seas to unknown lands. They hail 
The freshening winds with eager hope and speech 
Of wondrous countries which they soon will reach. 
Left on the shore we wave our hands, with pale, 
Wet cheeks, but hearts that are ashamed to quail, 
Or own the grief which selfishness would teach. 
O Death, the fairest lands beyond thy sea 
Lie wasting, and thy barks are swift and stanch 
And ready. Why do we reluctant launch? 
And when our friends their heritage have claimed 
Of thee, and entered on it, rich and free, 
O why are we of sorrow not ashamed? 

—HELEN Hunrf JACKSON. 
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Working Notes.—This is almost a “ Phillips number.” Although not 
prearranged, it is peculiarly fitting that the loving tributes to Mother Phillips 
upon her eightieth birthday should be bound within the same covers as the 
sketch and portrait of Dr. James, who so frequently and affectionately alluded to 
her influence upon his life, to her wise counsel and loving care. ‘ Thank God 
for Christian parents,” he wrote not many years before he was called away, “ for 
early lessons concerning God and life and duty. We may forget much that 
comes afterwards amid the bustle and business of this busy world, but the first 
lessons never quite lose their grip on the memory.” . . . We are indebted to 
Rev. J. T. Ward, D. D., tor the portraits of mother and son. Dr. Ward has re- 
cently been elected to the chair of systematic theology of Hillsdale college. 
Rev. R. R. Kennan has accepted the position of editor and publisher of Zhe Free 
Baptist. ... Mrs. Mary R. Phillips, president of the India W. C. T. U. and 
editor of the White Ribbon for Asia, has come to this country with her two 
children, Mr. W. O. and Miss Edith Phillips. The India Sunday-school Journal 
referring to her departure says, ‘The W.C. T. U. under Mrs. Phillips’s leader- 
ship has done in many parts of India work that has told and will tell. Mrs. 
Phillips has won her way into all hearts. Her loving earnestness must mean that 
many will try, in one way and another, to fill the gap her absence makes. The 
temperance hospital at Bombay, the temperance hotel for Calcutta, the newly 
formed society for the protection of children in India, the White Ribbon, these, 
and many another plan must not fail for lack of support just now.” . . . A very 
interesting program, outlining the work of the Woman’s Missionary Society, has 
been prepared by our president, to be presented at General Conference on the 
afternoon of Aug. 27. See program on another page. May the approaching 
session of Conference be one that shall give a new impetus to all of our work, 
home and foreign. Let us pave the way with prayer. . . . There was a very 
lively “ patriotic meeting” in the Temple at Ocean Park on Sunday evening, 
July 10, with an unusually large attendance for the season. Mrs, Merryman of 
Portland led in the singing of patrotic songs. Mrs. Denney of Lowell read the 
president’s call to prayer, appropriate remarks were made by Pres. Mosher of 
Hillsdale, Prof. Forbes of New York, and Prof. Geer of Lewiston. Prayer was 
offered by Rev. J. B. Davis, and a selection read by Mr. Demeritt. We wish 
that such meetings might be held all over our country to remind us of the 
spiritual as well as the material needs of our nation, to educate towards better 
citizenship, to inspire the children with an intelligent love of country, and to start 
a tidal wave of prayer for peace that is not inanition, but peace that is consistent 
with a powerful, God-fearing, humanity-loving people. . . . The circular “ 10- 
cent letter” has long been a weariness to the flesh and a very unsatisfactory way 
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of draining the pocket-book for possible benevolences ; but the idea of starting 
a chain of letters which shalt go around the world, and into almost innumerable 
homes—without any suggestion of remuneration—has originated in London, 
England, tor a beautifully worthy purpose ; that is, to call you and your friend 
and your friend’s friend, of differing creeds and countries but a common faith, 
to pray—actively and practically and thoughttully and persistently—for missions 
and missionaries, for wider interest and new recruits. Such a chain we feel sure 
will have golden links and electrical properties. . . . Our contributor, Mrs. Mary 
B. Wingate, has sent us the following true and almost startlingly suggestive 
thought, culled from an unfinished paper by her talented son, Harry Irving 
Hebbard, who was called home in his young manhood: “ There is no darkness 
so deep in which we may do a deed, no silence so profound in which we may 
speak a word, no recess of the heart so remote in which we may think a thought 
and say, ‘I have influenced no one.’” . . The hearts of all to whom her name at 
least is so familiar will turn in prayerful sympathy to Mrs. S. C. G. Avery, our 
corresponding secretary, in her heavy bereavement. Her only son and child was 
recently drowned in Lake Winnepesaukee. What comfort could there be, were 
it not for Him who is all our strength, who has said, “J will help thee”? .. . 
Miss Shirley Smith writes, ‘Seven of our student volunteers at the university 
graduate tlis year, and already four have appointments for the foreign field. Two 
go to Arabia, one to Africa, and one to Turkey—all medical students.” . . . It 
is good news to hear that Dr. Mary Bacheler, after a needed vacation at Satbhai, 
Bay of Bengal, not far from Chandbali, is in better health than last year. Com- 
menting on the Rhode Island kindergarten hall, Miss Hattie Phillips writes, “ My 
little ‘ brownies’ and I will be very happy to get in our new house, after which I 
hope to increase their number from thirty-two to—well, I want to take in all 
Christian babies of. kindergarten age.” . . . Mrs: Smith writes that the members 
of Sinclair Orphanage are in usual health, and that she spends much time over- 
looking the work at the. Widow’s Home. ‘“ The plague is:almost at our doors. 
God save us from it. Last week the police brought usa little girl. She was 
brought to Balasore to be sold—you well know what that means. She is about 
seven, and a nice-looking child. She has no idea of obedience except by com- 
pulsion, cried most of the time for twenty-four hours, and refused to eat. She 
had evidently been told that her caste would be broken if she ate with us. I let 
her go until I felt sure she would be ill, then I told her if she would not eat I 
must punish her. It took a long time to persuade her, but when once she began 
to eat, she simply devoured food. Her name is Saradamoni. Who will adopt 
her?” ... It is good to have consecrated young women in the ranks. A 
western worker writes of their field agent, ‘‘ Miss Moody’s daily life is as helpful 
as her efficiency. She is a sweet, loving, loyal worker.” Also of Miss Robinson, 
the lady principal of Parker college, one writes, “‘ She is very helpful in mission 
work, and her influence over the students is excellent. She has spoken several 
times at the public meetings of the W. M. S. with satisfaction to the people, and 
says she will do all she-can for missions during the summer vacation, as she goes 
about doing the work of college field agent.” . . . A New York subscriber sends 
this word of cheer, “ The HELPER is always growing better, and its name is no 
misnomer. May God bless its labor of love.” 
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DR. J. L. PHILLIPS. 


[From the memorial number of the /ndia S. S. Fournal.] 


James LIDDELL PHILLIPS was the son of 
Rev. Jeremiah Phillips, D. D. The father 
came out to India in 1836, with Mr. 
Noyes, to open a Free Baptist mission in 
Orissa. Rev. Jeremiah Phillips left India 
in 1879, and died in December of that 
same year. During his thirty-three years 
of mission life he had not merely opened 
up a new district to Christian influence, 
but had committed the Santali language 
to writing, and had seen many hundreds 
of Oriyas and Santals brought to faith in 
Christ. When he left India he was ac- 
corded the thanks of government for his 
work among the Santals. 

Our Dr. Phillips was born at Balasore 
in 1840. His mother died when he was 
six months old, her last words being as 
she looked upon her son James, “‘ God 
bless my darling child.” God did indeed 
bless him, and has made him a blessing to 

DR. J. Le PHILLIPS, many in this and other lands. 

Certainly not the least of the blessings God sent to Dr. Phillips was the 
“second mother,” who came into his life through his father’s marriage with Miss 
Cummings in 1841. She was always “ mamma ” to him, and in all his journey- 
ings he turned if possible each Christmastide towards the home at Balasore, 
which she kept ever bright for him and his missionary sisters. 

When twelve years old James Liddell went to America for his education. 
He returned in 1865, and took up the work of the Santali mission in Midnapore 
and Bhimpore. He often referred to those early days of missionary evangeliza- 
tion, and used them as illustrations in his public addresses. Three examples may 
be quoted illustrating inbred sin, the power of the word of God, and the fear of 
man. Once a father brought a child to him, apparently healthy and yet never 
well. Dr. Phillips after examining the child told the poor father, “‘ Your child 
has leprosy. ‘Though there is yet no external sign of it, yet the disease is there 
and will soon appear.” Many have heard him tell how in his itinerancy he once 
went into a village, and found there followers and disciples of Jesus, though no 
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missionary had ever been in the village. One of their number had bought a 
gospel portion at the mission station, and by studying it many of the villagers 
had become true servants of the Lord Jesus. On another occasion he met the 
head man of a village, who brought to him three Bibles, on one of which he had 
written under his name, “A secret Christian.” ‘Is that what you are?” said 
Dr. Phillips. “Yes,” replied the man. “I believe in Christ, but I dare not 
confess it lest I lose lands and position and home.” 

In 1875 Dr. Phillips went on furlough to America. During 1877 and 1878 
he was corresponding secretary for his missionary society. Whilst at home he 
raised $25,000 to endow a Bible school or training college for evangelists and 
ministers at Midnapore. Of this school he himself became the first principal. 
Missionaries who have seen him at work there declare that probably no years of 
his life were more useful than those spent in the Midnapore Bible school. After 
his recent visit to Batavia he declared that the seminary for training native 
preachers was the brightest spot in Java. It won his sympathy, for it recalled 
his own bright, happy work at Midnapore. His interest in definite Bible study 
was shown in later years by the strong commendation he was constantly giving 
to teachers’ preparation and supply classes. 

In 1885 Dr. Phillips returned to America, Mrs. Phillips having already pre- 
ceded him with their four children. Mrs. Phillips’s health would not allow of 
her return to India, and so the doctor sought for work at home. For some time 
he had charge of a church, and then became state chaplain to the prisons of 
Rhode Island. Into this work he carried the same faith, steadfastness, and 
hopefulness that characterized all his Indian missionary life. 

In 1889 Dr. Phillips became secretary to the Evangelical Alliance of Phil- 
adelphia. This was a position for which his loving heart and broad sympathies 
made him peculiarly fitted. Both in private conversation and on the public 
platform we have often heard the echo of his plea for union in work, made at 
the Boston conference of 1889. At that convention he spoke as follows : 

“This Alliance calls for a perfect understanding between the divisions of 
the Lord’s host arrayed against Satan and his legions in America. It does not 
say, ‘ Down with the denominations !’ but it does say, ‘ Down with all denomina- 
tional rivalry, down with all sect strife and internecine competition, down with 
little company and regimental fights, and up with the one banner of our High 
Captain.’ Under its waving folds let Protestantism march as one body to victory. 
There need be no fear of consequences. The faithful recruiting officers will 
report fuil lines at the front and a grand reserve to fall back upon. No division 
of this advancing army of conquest will lack troops, and courage begotten ot 
concerted action will rise as the engagement goes on, adding victory to victory. 
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Each soldier will feel the braver for his comrade who stands beside him, and all 
will keep their eyes fixed upon the Great Commander, who never lost a battle. 
Last week, on Thanksgiving day, I worshiped where seven sects stood on one 
platform, praying and praising God together. To me it was the prophecy and 
the promise of the better day, when we all shall worship and work together for 
this world’s redemption. Plato thanked the gods that he was a man, a Greek, an 
Athenian, and that he lived in the age of Socrates. So may we live and labor, 
that till with our latest breath and in the larger life beyond we shall thank our 
God for the privilege of serving mankind in these days of opulent opportunity.’’ 

In 1890 Dr. Phillips was invited by the London Sunday School Union to 
become secretary of the India Sunday-school Union. In December, 1890, he 
atrived in India to take up the work. We have all lovingly watched his labors 
during the past four years, and we know how well his work has been done. It 
is very strange and beautiful that he should have just completed the organization 
of Sunday-school work in India when he was summoned home. In his letters 
to the Sunday-school Chronicle early in 1891, Dr. Phillips speaks of calls to go 
to Penang and Singapore, and of his desire to found Sunday school auxiliary 
unions there, but he wrote, “‘ These places must wait till I am more at leisure.” 
This last March, having completed the formation of unions in India, Burmah, and 
Ceylon, he went down to the Straits Settlements, and for the first time in the 
July number of the Jndia Sunday-school Journal the names of the unions 
appear. The work of organization is thus complete, and it only remains for his 
successors to maintain the life and vitality of the organization he has built up. 
God granted to him to see the work of his hands established, and we may truly 
say of him, “ Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord, for they rest from their 
labors and their works do follow them.” 

Dr. Phillips was great in his enthusiasm, in his fund of common sense, and 
in his willingness to work. His enthusiasm was electric. Many in all parts of 
India could tell how he had set them to work, and kept them at it too. He 
orce told his English friends that he came to India to push things, and push 
them he did. He added that he was often weary in the work, but never weary 
of it. To him to live was Christ ; “ For Christ and for the children,” was the 
mo'to of these four years of noble toil. 

He loved the children and the children loved him. Many illustrations of 
these might be quoted. In every home he visited the children often spoke of 
him. Once at Naini Tal he was hurrying off to catch a train, but he had not 
said “ good-by ” to the youngest child of the house. ‘“ Where’s Hugh?” asked 
the doctor. It was found that he was still asleep. ‘Say ‘ good-by ’ for me, please, 
then,” and Dr. Phillips trotted down the hill on his pony. But as he turned the 
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corner he looked, and Hugh had risen and was on the veranda. Not content to 
send a flying kiss from there, the doctor promptly turned his pony’s head, 
galloped back, kissed the happy child, and once more turned trainwards. No 
wonder the children loved him so. The doctor used to say that he was a bad 
voyager, but when on board-ship the games and children’s services he instituted 
- and carried on brought not only joy and blessing to the young people, but many 
a peaceful hour to their mothers! When the news reached Calcutta of his death 
the very children in the streets asked with bated breath, “ Is ovr Doctor Phillips 
dead?” 

Of the inner spiritual life of Dr. Phillips what shall we say? ‘“‘ He walked 
~ with God,” and we feel too, as thus suddenly our loss has come upon us, that “ he 
was not, for God took him.” Those who knew him best know that Dr. Phillips 
in truth did walk with God. He was well worthy to be supported by 400,000 
Bible readers, for Bible study had a daily place in his life. Prayer too wasa 
reality to him, both in relation to his own life and in reference to those linked 
with him. One year, when he had gone away for a holiday, after breakfast he 
sent for two missionary friends and said to them, “A difficulty has arisen in a 
certain part of my work. I have asked you to come and pray with me about 
it.” And those three knelt in prayer in the doctor’s room, and then after a time 
of consultation settled down to good hard work in writing and copying and 
sending out letters and telegrams to avert the threatened trouble. For Dr. 
Phillips prayed as he worked and worked as he prayed. He went down from 
the hills on that occasion, a sixty hours’ journey, just for the sake of the peace 
and prosperity of the work of Christ committed to him. 

One marked trait of Dr. Phillips’s walk with God was his having that hiding 
of self which always goes along with successful work for Christ. Dr. Phillips was 
not only an ordained missionary, but he had gained when a student the degrees 
of M. A., LL. B., and M. D. In addition his own college at Bowdoin had con- 
ferred on him the degree of D. D. But yet he worked amongst us as plain Dr. 
Phillips, and many did not even know that he was an ordained padre. Again, 
last February at. the town hall meeting he said to the reporter for the /ndia Sun- 
day School Journal, “ Get a full report of what the others say, never .mind about 
me.” But the next day when we asked the children what they remembered of 
the meeting it was Dr. Phillips’s speech that had laid hold on their hearts and 
memories. 

Another trait in his walk with God was that he had brought his life into 
strict rule. Though he was so bright .and joyous, yet ordered law was in all his 
work and thought. In him we saw an illustration of the verse that tells of “ Duty, 
stern daughter of the voice of God.” 
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Nothing but the living under strict rule could have enabled him during his 
four years of wanderings throughout India never to fail in an appointment nor 
miss a train or steamer. He ruled not only his outer but also his inner life. He 
never spoke evil of any man. He both lived at peace with every one, and 
sought to bring others to peace too. Many might tell, if they would, how to him 
might be applied the words of Jesus, “‘ Blessed are the peacemakers, for they 
shall be called the children of God.” 

And now God has taken his child to himself; and it is left to us to seek to 
“ imitate his faith, considering the issue of his life.” 

Words uttered by Dr. Phillips twelve years ago in the Calcutta Missionary 
Conference seem to-day peculiarly applicable to himself, if for medical mission- 
ary we read Sunday-school secretary, and in place of forty months four and a 
. half years : 

“The other day I stood beside the grave of the first medical missionary my 
own America sent to this metropolis. She rests on a Himalayan slope under the 
eternal snows. The name of Mary Frances Seelye is familiar to many of you. 
Called home after but forty months’ work in Calcutta, she yet lived long enough 
to illustrate just what India wants in a medical woman. May God send us many 
of like faith and works from America and Europe. We won’t ask about the 


diplomas or the degrees. With these or without them let us have the loving 
heart, the clear head, the cunning hand of consecrated Christian service to help 
us lift up this sinful, sunken race into fellowship with its Creator. It will be her 
best and dearest diploma to hear him say at last, ‘She hath done what she 
could.’ ” 

Dr. Phillips has shown the way to serve both the Master and the children of 
India. Let us seek to live the life he lived, and to further the cause he loved. 


SR RNE OMEN SECC ose. ike i a aaa 
SUNDAY SCHOOLS IN INDIA. 
BY SARAH BENEDICT. 

In the Jnudia Sunday-school Journal for March, 1898, is the following 
signed by the finance committee of the India Sunday-school Union: “ Our 
coffers are practically empty, and we very earnestly appeal to auxiliaries, Sunday 
_ schools, churches, families, and individuals to come to our rescue. The Union 
will not be crippled if every loyal friend sends help, and that at once.” 

The establishment, more than one hundred years ago, of the first Sunday 
school furnished an argument in favor of the organization as a christianizing 
force which has never been refuted. -What it has done for England, for 
America, for Christendom, it is doing for India, and may continue to do if we 
to whom is given the command, “ Teach the gospel to every creature,” will but 
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heed and obey. How but through the Sunday school can this good news be 
taught to India’s hundred million little ones? 

“In many cases in no other way,” is the reply that zealous workers give to 
this important question. The children of to-day will be the men and women of 
to-morrow. In their hands lies the future. That is what we believe is true in 
our own land. Is it less true in India? The possibilities are infinite ; the recent 
plague and famine have left so many orphans that it is said one per cent of them 
would number eighty thousand. 

Can we have any conception of what this may mean for the Christian world, 
for the churches of America, for those of our own denomination, for our local 
organization, for you and me? Eight million boys and girls, most of them with 
no one to make objection to their knowing of the Christ! -Many of these will 
have to be provided for for several years, and what opportunities will thus be 
offered—must they go unimproved for lack of funds? It has been found that 
some of these children after being under Sunday-school influences for only a few 
months become so earnest for the Master that they carry the good news with 
them back to their homes and tell it to their friends and neighbors. What 
efficient workers may then be trained by a few years of such teaching ! 

Our missionaries very early recognized the importance of this branch of the 
work in India, and until 1890 tried to carry it on in addition to all their other 
work, By that time this department had increased so that it seemed impossible 
for the old method to be used longer. Dr. J. L. Phillips was then in America, 
but the call from all India for him to take up the Sunday-school work there came 
as from the Lord, and he obeyed. For the next five years, while he was active 
in many lines of Christian work, his best thought, his greatest energies, were 
given to India’s children. That his labors have been blessed finds abundant 
proof in the fact that he lived to see “ all India, Burmah, and Ceylon overlaid 
with Sunday-school auxiliaries,” and in these 5000 schools, 10,oco teachers and 
200,000 pupils, largely natives. 

In the very number of the Missionary Review which tells of Dr. Phillips’s 
call away from his beloved India is an article written by him on this subject so 
dear to his heart; and in it he says, “It is very cheering to find missionaries 
coming to see more in the possibilities and the promise of the Christian Sunday 
school as an out-and-out and successful missionary agency than ever before. I 
think we all are coming to see and seize our opportunity in the Sunday school as. 
never before.” 

As has been said, “ there will never be another Dr. Phillips,” and his loss to. 
the Sunday-school work in India seems irreparable ; but often when a leader 
falls his followers are roused to renewed exertion by their zeal to show their love 
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for him in the continuance of his work and perfecting of his plans. In this case 
two especially cherished plans of Dr. Phillips have been followed with most 
satisfactory results. These are the reading circle and the Sunday-school ex- 
aminations ; the one to aid the teacher, and the other to strengthen the work on 
the scholar’s side. The membership of the reading circle is constantly increasing, 
and hundreds have already passed the examinations, receiving certificates to that 
effect. The work has prospered though held at bay for want of funds. 

Some idea of the condition of the work at present may be gained from such 
statements as the following: The present field secretary, Mr. Burges, has in his 
first year of work traveled 15,000 miles and given 350 addresses; while Mr. 
Herklots, who is putting his whole soul into the work of saving the children, has 
addressed 462 meetings. 

It is estimated that India’s Sunday schools now include one quarter million 
children, or about one to every four hundred and fifty, of these about one-third 
are girls and nearly twenty per cent more non-Christian than Christian. Both 
these estimates are very encouraging, as it has not been easy to get the girls into 
the schools, and twenty vears ago there were very few non-Christian pupils in the 
Sunday schools of this land. 

The children are asking for teachers now. In the article already referred 
to, Dr. Phillips said, “ Had I ten thousand new and competent teachers to-day I 
should have no difficulty in finding schools for them next Sunday.” 

Although many of these schools are still without other place of meeting than 
the shade of some spreading tree, the lanes, or the shade of some building, yet 
the singing of a hymn attracts the children, and they gather to hear, as it is 
hoped, some truth which will help to make them free. It has been said that the 
missionary societies can never hope to provide all India’s millions with secular 
education, but that a thoroughly aroused Christian church may by God’s help 
feed all the lambs in this great fold, and so obey the Master’s command, “ Give 
ye them to eat.” 

Winnebago City, Minn. 


ooo 
O FOR MORE PRAYER. 

AND, dear friends, we must get up higher still in praying about missions. I 
know some men can get anything they like in prayer. O for some five hundred 
Elijahs, each one upon his Carmel, crying unto God! and we should soon have 
the clouds bursting with showers. . . . O for more prayer, more constant, in- 
cessant mention of the mission cause in prayer, and then the blessing will be sure 
to come !—ev. C. H. Spurgeon. 


——__—_—_+—>+____—__ 


WEALTH is too poor to purchase wisdom or purity. 
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“IT HAS NEVER TOUCHED THE GROUND.” 


[A recitation.] 


IT was the hour of battle, and ‘neath Egypt's burning sun 

The bugle sounded ‘“‘ Charge!” and men who many a fight had won 
Responded with a British cheer, then rushed to meet the foe, 

Unshocked by shot and shell, which laid full many a comrade low. 

And see! ahead of all of them, their youthful ensign bears 

Their old regimental flag, inscribed with deeds of bygone years ; 

Aye, fearless through the deadly hail he bears its folds on high, 

Until a bullet finds its mark, and down he sinks to die. 

Yet, holding up the tattered flag, he gasps to comrades round, ~ 

“ Here, take the flag! hold up our flag! it's never touched the ground! ” 


And from his falling hand they take his precious charge, and he 
Sinks back in death, while on they bear that flag to victory; 

A victory full dearly won at cost of many a life, 

For round that flag throughout that day had raged the fiercest strife ; 
But each man fought with might and main the banner to defend, 
And guarded it from capture till the struggle reached its end. 

And when, the battle over, they returned with weary tread, 

And found their youthful ensign lying numbered with the dead, 
They buried him with honors, and inscribed above the mound, 

“ Our Ensign, He Who Never Let Our Colors Touch the Ground!” 


O lesson grand to all of us who on life's battle-field 

Fight hard to rescue and reclaim those who to evil yield, 

We have a banner to uphold our serried ranks above, 

Inscribed, ‘‘ Faith, Hope, and Charity,” “ Truth, Purity, and Love.” 
And though the adverse winds may sway its folds from side to side ; 
Though rugged be the battle-field, with chasms open wide ; 
Though foes attack and drive us back, our standard still we hold; 
Our red cross banner helps to make the weakest of us bold. 

And, as it flutters on again, again we rally round, 

And guard it that its spotless folds may never touch the ground. 


And ye—whate’er your mission be, if but it be akin 

To those who seek to save the lost end rid the world of sin— 

Uplift your banner to the sky and let it ever wave, 

Proclaiming to humanity your mission is to save. 

Aye! lift it up, and keep it high amidst the light of day, 

Though selfishness may say ‘tis time to hide its folds away ; 

Let it remain an outward sign of inward saving grace, 

Which feareth not, but stands and fights for all the human race, 

With faith that, though one bearer falls, another will be found 

To save: that flag from falling. “It shail never touch the ground!” 
—British Workman, 


In twenty-five years’ experience in this country, in Europe, India, and 
Africa, I never yet saw a smoking, theater-going, card-playing, dancing Christian 
that ever amounted to anything in the Lord’s service.—Amanda Smith. 
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A DAUGHTER OF A KING. 


THE meeting was one of country ladies from four different denominations, 
who ‘had been asked to gather in Mrs. G’s parlor, to listen to a few words from 
a returned missionary. We Presbyterians hobnobbed with our Methodist neigh- 
bors, and secretly wondered what our hostess meant by bringing us and our 
stylish Episcopal friends to see her Baptist missionary. 

In a few minutes the stranger came in, and almost before she spoke we 
realized what a rare gift God had made to China in sending her to Canton. Let 
the bare facts of her little story, stripped of all her tender eloquence, make a 
solemn appeal to our hearts. 

“In the little while I have to speak to you, dear friends,” she said, “ I can- 
not do more to interest you in the work, perhaps, than by giving you a single 
picture of one of our converts. To have known her has been to me a means of 
grace. 

“One day while I was teaching my school at Canton a blind beggar came 
to the door and asked for a‘cash.’ As I put the bit of copper into her hand 
my heart yearned over her. I remembered how my dear Master, when such 
came to him, gave them not only bodily eyesight but the gift of eternal life. 
‘ Friend,’ I said, ‘I have something I would like to tell you ; will you come in a 
little while ?’ : 

“She came in and I told her of Jesus, of her Heavenly Father, and of the 
love that was ready to pardon and save her. Dear friends, she received my story 
just as readily as you did when as children you learned it at your mother’s knee.. 
Her joy was very great, and from that moment through all the hard tests put 
upon her I could never doubt that she had given her whole heart to her Saviour. 

“ As I told you, she was blind and was obliged to beg from house to house 
to keep herself from starving. The smallest sum she could exist upon was thirty 
cash a day (which make, you know, only about three of your copper cents), and 
a beggar is only allowed to ask for one cash at each house. This meant that the 
blind old woman must go to at least thirty houses, and often twice that number— 

als were common—before she could gain a mere pitiful subsistence. 

“Now after she had received the glad tidings I found that she stopped at. 
each house where they would listen to her, and told them what she had heard 
from week to week at the mission school. She did not tell her story first and 
then ask for alms, as if her telling it might bring her more charity, but she received 
her cash or her refusal first and then bestowed freely upon whomsoever would 
listen the time that meant her living—her scant and hardly earned living.” 

“ Why didn’t the missionaries help her? ” cried an indignant listener. 

The missionary turned with a bright smile to her questioner, “ Was not God: 
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using this beggar to send the gospel into the houses of the rich and proud, where 
the missionary would not be allowed to go? Rut there was another reason, a 
sadder one, which held back our hands. If it was seen that by accepting the 
‘Jesus doctrine’ poor old people could get food and clothes, hundreds of old 
people would have flocked to us for church membership ; and you would not 
have us bargain for their souls ? 

“‘ But as the winter came on, and I saw that she was very, very thinly dressed, 
{ determined that at the risk of bringing beggars on the mission she must have 
a warmer gown. One of the missionaries’ wives gave me a double wrapper, and 
my school children begged me to let them fix it up for her, Chinese fashion, by 
wadding it through and through, sleeves and all. I wish you could have seen 
her delight when in place of her thin, tattered garment she was clothed with 
this nice warm gown. 

“‘ And the first thing she did after feeling it all over with her fingers was to 
prostrate herself on the floor and say, ‘Thank you, Heavenly Father.’ After- 
wards she said earnestly, ‘ Tell the kind sister I thank her too.’ 

‘‘ She.was not received into the church until she had stood long months of 
test as to whether she was in earnest. During all this time she was patient and 
submissive, yet longing to belong to the Lord’s family. When it was thought 
right to baptize her, as she came up out of the water we heard her say, ‘So many 
brothers and sisters! so many brothers and sisters!’ as if it filled her with joy. 
Yet she did not once ask for help from the church, and never complained of her 
poverty. 

** But our old blind woman was to give proof of her faith in her Heavenly 
Father and loyalty to him, that made us take our Lord’s words upon our lips, 
‘ Lo, we have not found such faith, no, not in Israel.’ 

“ One day she came to my school-room door. ‘ Teacher,’ she said, ‘ I want 
to speak with you.’ So when I finished hearing my little girl’s lesson I went 
over and sat beside her. ‘ Teacher,’ she said, ‘ I want to ask you something, and 
whatever you say is right I will do. You know, teacher, I have no home, and 
the only place I have to sleep is the hut of mats outside the gate. For leave to 
sleep there I have to pay six cash. True, the mats are old and have holes in 
them ; when the wind blows I am cold; when it rains I am wet; but it is a 
great deal better than sleeping in the street; and the street is the only place I 
have to sleep when I cannot beg cash enough for food and the night’s lodging 
too. Now, teacher, a rich man has offered me a place in an old people’s home. 
There I would have a good little brick hut, shared by another old woman, and I 
would be furnished with half as much rice as would support me. But, teacher, I 
have thought that perhaps my Heavenly Father would not like me to take this 
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from one of his enemies. He might think I took it because I did not trust him. 
If you think he would feel that way about it, teacher, I will not take the home; 
I will just keep on living in the streets.’ 

“ « Sister,’ I said, ‘our Heavenly Father has all hearts in his hands, even 
those of his enemies. He has sent you this gift ; take it and be thankful.’ 

“But I wondered, friends, if there were many Christians in Christian 
America, who, rather than do anything that seemed—even seemed—like not 
trusting the Heavenly Father, would go homeless all their lives.” 

As the sweet voice ceased, one among us said earnestly, ‘‘ Cannot we do 
something for this old child of God?” 

The missionary turned her radiant glance upon us. *‘ No, not for her,” she 
said ; “ the last mail brings me the good news that she is no longer in the little 
brick hut—no longer poor, nor blind, nor helpless. She is in her Father’s house 
now, and her eyes have seen the King in his beauty. ‘ But O, dear friends, there 
are millions of her people who are without her God, and by the pity stirred in 
your hearts for her I charge you to heip them.”—Ziizabeth P. Allan, in The 
Missionary. 


GENERAL CONFERENCE. 





Ocean Park, Me., Aug. 25 to Sept. 1. 





PROGRAM OF WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY, AUG. 27. 
3-15 P.M. Prayer. Mrs. C. L. Pinkham, New Hampshire. 
3.20 New England work. Mrs. C. A. Ricker, Maine. 
3.30 Western work. Rev. Lizzie Moody, Michigan. 
3-40 MISSIONARY HELPER. Mrs. S. C. G. Avery, New Hampshire. 
3-50 National Council of Women. Mrs. Frances Stewart Mosher, 
Michigan. 
4 00 Storer College. Mrs. A. M. Metcalf, Rhode Island. 
4.10 Work of F. B. W. M. S. in India. Miss Ella M. Butts, India. 
Com. 


—_ << 
ee 


NOTICE. : 
THE HELPER has been requested to state that all delegates to General Con- 
ference will have free rooms furnishod them, and that they can obtain board at 
the hotels at the reduced rate of $4 per week. All others—who will be respon- 
sible for their own lodging and board—should secure rooms in advance. Send 
stamp to Mr. J. Y. Demeritt, Ocean Park, Me., for information about cottages, 
rooms, and board, remembering that after such have been described they must 
be engaged at once if at all, since the demand this year is so great. 
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FOURSCORE. 


For years past every visit of a lieu- 
tenant-governor to Balasore has been 
made by the natives the occasion of a 
special plea for a railway. Now and again 
a surveying party was sent through, along 
the line of a possible road, but a recent 
magistrate said in a tone of the utmost 

















months ago—schools and courts proved utterly unable to hold their usual attend- 
ants. Hundreds of people were gathered along the line of an embankment at 
the western limit of Balasore, to witness the arrival of the first train within our- 
borders. It was only a construction train, to be sure, but from miles around 
people still come to see the wonder, and wait patiently for an indefinite length uf 
time to see the “ rel gardy ” pass by. 

A month later, April 13, my dear mother completed her fourscore years, and 
I had planned with Dr. Nellie to go and surprise her. An hour and a half in a 






_assurance, “I assure you they will never 
build a railway through here!” But— 
“lo and behold!” On March 11—two. 
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“‘ brake van” took me over a distance which last May cost me seventeen hours 
of dreary droning behind a pair of bullocks, stretched out full length in a little 
two-wheeled “ cow-carriage.” 

A palkee and eight bearers were in waiting to take me the remaining nine 
miles to Santipore (city of peace). Three-quarters of an hour (while my bearers 
ate their rice) and a cup of tea with good Mrs. Rae at the old home where I first 
opened my eyes to the day, and [ was off again. As we neared the bungalow 
the measured sing-song of the bearers drew crowds of the village children, but I 

succeeded in getting in, reaching 
mother, and even standing beside 
her for a moment, before she 
knew I had a thought of coming ! 
Her “ Why, Hattie!” was fol- 
lowed by a warm greeting. She 
was just recovering from a very 
severe attack of influenza, which 
had given her not a moment’s 
release from headache, day or 
night, for more than a week. Miss 
Coombs and Dr. Mary had come 
from Midnapore on the same 
errand as I, and had arrived a 
few hours earlier. We had birth- 
day dinner all together with the 
Agers, and a little later a dinner, 
which Nellie had provided, was 
served by lamp and-lantern-light, 

MRS. H. C. PHILLIPS. on the tennis court, to a hundred 
or more children and adults. 

The anniversary had been remembered in advance by my sister Mrs. 
Durgin in Minnesota, and by her several of mother’s old friends had been re- 
minded of the approaching event. As a result letters from members of the 
family and others came in—about thirty in all—and I had the pleasure of reading 
them to her, a few at atime, as her head would bear it. Some of the letters 
were from friends in the home-land whose names are known and loved by Free 
Baptists, so I will mention them: Mrs. Aldrich of Buffalo; Mr. and Mrs. Heffron 
of Washington Heights, near Chicago; Prof. and Mrs. Hayes of Lewiston; Dr. 
and “ Auntie ”’ Bacheler; Mrs. Jordan of Limerick ; Misses Patterson and Bene- 
dict (special friends of two of mother’s daughters) ; Mr. Lawrence, formerly of 
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our mission ; Prof. Dunn ; dear Mother Hills, ninety-one years old herself, whose 
letter was addressed “ To the mother of missionaries ” ; and some sweet birth- 
day verses from our Free Baptist poetess, Mrs. V. G. Ramsey. 

Mother was greatly touched by the kindness of those who wrote to her, and 
would so gladly reply to each one, but the condition of her head utterly forbids 
this. She has thought of sending an acknowledgment of all to the HELPER, but 
lest she should fail of even this, will these dear friends add to their past kindness 
by accepting from her daughter this assurance of her gratitude for their kindly, 
appreciative letters ? 

Mother’s headache is so much a part of her daily program that it has to be 
provided for. A little thatched storehouse for paddy, standing about four rods 
from the bungalow, she has transformed into a tiny cottage with a bedroom, a 
bathroom, and two little verandas. This takes her away from the noise and 
confusion that unavoidably attend Nellie’s work, and give her the quiet and 
seclusion indispensable to her comfort. Here she spends most of her time, over- 
flowing with gratitude for the comfortable provision the Lord has made for her 
old age. Her life has been such an active one that it has cost her not a little 
self-discipline to learn to sit still contentedly when her headache utterly refuses 
to let her read, write, or work. Two old Santal women were engaged in some 
work outside, and the fact that there was quite a job of clearing up waiting to be 
done when the rains break seemed to give equal pleasure to them and to 
mother. She is “mama” or “ gren-mama” to the entire community and to 
many outside. 

The next morning the Midnapore visitors returned. Such an unheard-of 
thing to go from Midnapore to Santipore for a visit, and be gone only one night ! 
In the evening the chapel was filled with the people of the village. Floral 
decorations were profuse, among them the dates “ 1818” and “1898 ” stood 
out conspicuously, and the table was covered with dozens of family photographs, 
together with some of other members of the mission. The children sang songs 
written for the occasion, and put garlands of flowers about mother’s neck ; Bible 
verses were recited, and one of the oldest residents gave some very appreciative 
reminiscences of the faithful work father and mother did in the early days of the 
“city of peace.” Mother had to be excused from remaining through to the 
end, but said a few motherly words of appreciation to her Indian children be- 
fore retiring. 

The next morning about sunrise I started home, arriving at noon after an 
absence of forty-eight hours, thirty-six of which had been spent with mother in 
Santipore! Truly “the world do move”! HATTIE P. PHILLIPs. 

Balasore, May 16, 1898. 
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A TRIBUTE. 
To “‘ The Mother of Missionaries ” on her eightieth birthday. 
BY MRS. V. G. RAMSEY. 
O sister dear, we fain would bring a tribute 
And lay it at thy feet this natal day. 
What shall it be? A dewy wreath of roses? 
A golden sheaf? A victor’s crown of bay? 


These are unworthy of thy life of service ; 
We'll crown thee with the love of hearts sincere ; 

Our prayers shall close thee round like guardian angels, 
Keeping thee save from peril and from fear, 


For thy long life we thank the loving Father, 
Who through the years has sheltered thee from harm, 
Whose hand still guides thee through the deep’ning shadows, 
Whose face smiles on thee in the twilight calm. 


Thy life, so full of care and weary labor, 

Draws swiftly towards the realm of endless rest. 
The golden gates ajar disclose its splendors, 

And round thee float the anthems of the blest. 


Faces long hid within the dusty cerement 
Look on thee from the skies with smiles of love; 
Voices long hushed on earth are heard at midnight, 
Calling thee sweetly to thy home above. 


Husband and children stretch their hands to meet thee 
From blissful bowers where death will come no more, 
And souls redeemed from heathen degradation 
Await thy coming on the shining shore. 


Take courage then, beloved, and wait with patience ; 
Beyond the clouds the crown and palm appear; 
The victor's song, the blessed peace of heaven, 
The welcome of the King are drawing near. 


Dover, N. H. 


Oe 
TREASURER’S NOTES. 


THE quarter ending May 31 was a very satisfactory one indeed. The margin 
over expenditures was larger than for several years. For this we should be very 
glad, as should the next and last quarter of the year make as good a showing we 
can easily provide for Miss Rutts’s return passage this fall. By the way, I hope 
her friends will take notice of the fact that she thinks of going back to India this 
fall, and if any wish to make special contributions for her passage please send 
the money to me as treasurer, designating how it should be used. 

The thank-offering was widely observed, and the returns to date are quite 
as large as during any previous year. This shows how faithfully our dear workers 
have attended to their duties in the midst of the distracting influences around 
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them. The state which has mdde the largest offering is New Hampshire, 
amounting to $362.51, and the others have contributed as follows: Maine 
$280.91, Minnesota $113.59, Rhode Island $104.27, Michigan $48.01, Massa- 
chusetts $44.73, New York $41.18, Vermont $26.46, Ohio $16, California $10, 
Iowa $7.30, Pennsylvania $6.40, Illinois $4.26, Connecticut $2, Indiana $1.43, 
Wisconsin $1, South Dakota $1. Total $1071.05. The largest offering was 
made by the Acton and Milton Mills auxiliary amounting to $51.50. Several 
have observed the service for the first time ; one writing about it said, “‘ So far as 
I am aware it was much enjoyed by all.” In one place the Sunday,school and 
junior league united in the service, and it is said that “children and young peo- 
ple seemed much interested.” Long may our annual thank-offering be observed, 
for I feel sure it is a source of spiritual and financial ‘strength. 

Mrs. Lougher, who expects to go to India this fall, has given much attention 
to the little folks in the church at Daysbury, Mich. She says, “I gave the 
children little missionary envelopes last year to save their pennies in.” Her own 
little girl earned a dollar for the Widows’ Home. Mrs. Waterman’s juniors of 
St. Johnsbury have given money for Sinclair Orphanage, and I have added the 
following to the Roll of Honor: Marion, O.,S. S., 1 share; Haverhill, Mass., 
Class No. 5, 1 share; New Hampton, N. H., Junior C. E., 2 shares. The 
juniors of Lyndon Center, Vt., have contributed $5 to the famine fund. The 
Roll of Honor has grown so long it will now appear only once a quarter. 

We are very glad to announce that the young people’s union of Rhode 
Island have named their kindergarten building “The Rhode Island.” Long may 
“The Rhode Island” be held in loving remembrance by the young people of 
that state, and may the cause which the building represents be worthy of it too. 

I attended the N. H. Yearly Meeting as a delegate from the Rockingham 
Q. M. I enjoyed the sessions of the Y. M. and the Woman’s Missionary Society 
very much. The spirit of the meetings was sweet and pleasant. The W. M. S. 
of New Hampshire has met its apportionment for the year, the exact amount 
contributed as shown by the treasurer’s accounts, being $1595 and some cents. 
A good record for the centennial year of the mother state, for the F. B. W. M. 
S. was organized in New Hampshire in 1873. The public meeting was ad- 
dressed by Miss Butts, and she held the audience very closely while she told 
about the widows of India. The thank-offering collection was large, and the 
state society gave the General Society $25 for twenty-five years of service. May 
every state society meet this year’s apportionment as well as has New Hampshire. 

I visited, while at the yearly meeting, Miss Sarah Hunt, whom I have known 
as a regular contributor to the work of the society. She was sick at the time, 
but did not forget to slip into my hands a gift for the work. 
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A lady in writing to the treasurer says, “My financial prospects at present 
are very gloomy, but I have pledged a tithe to the Lord, and over and over 
again the words repeat themselves in my heart, ‘ bring ye all the tithes into the 
storehouse, and prove me now herewith, saith the Lord of hosts.’”” How many 
have gone in the dark in the way of duty, and through this narrow way have 
come out into the light; the lessons one may learn in such experiences are 
blessed. 

I should have said before this that Mrs. M. E. Scribner, who has been for so 
many years the faithful treasurer of the New Hampshire W. M. S., refused a re- 
election at its annual meeting, and Mrs. Elizabeth F. Keith, New Hampton, 
N. H., has taken her place. Mrs. Keith is one of the coming young women in 
our work, and it is hoped that all the funds intended for the woman’s treasury 
in New Hampshire will be sent to her. Just here, as a reminder, let no one 
forget to put upon each personal check a two-cent revenue stamp. Uncle Sam 
is very demanding on this point, and this is one of the ways we have of helping 
in the Cuban war for humanity. Just think, Miss Susan Boardman of Skowhe- 
gan, Me., has sent $1 to our treasury for a “Cuban mission”! Is this the 
beginning of a real live mission in Cuba? . 

It does not seem to be quite understood that in order to be auxiliary to the 
F. B. W. M.S., and so for each member to have voting power, a local auxiliary 
must contribute as many dollars to its treasury as there are members, and a 
thank-offering does not pay membership fees ; but such is the case. 

Another quarter will close before I can speak to our constituency again 
through the Missionary HELPER, and that too the last quarter of our financial 
year. How fast the year has sped away. It does not seem possible that a whole 
year has gone since I wrote my June Treasurer’s Notes last. I am again in my 
home by the sea, listening to the sound of the waves as I write. They come and 
go as do we, reminding us that only in the moment that zs can we live and act. 
Should this quarter’s contributions be as good as the same last year, we will be 
able to meet the year’s obligations and Miss Butts’s passage, with almost as large 
a margin with which to begin another year as we had one yeat ago. Onlya 
little extra effort and we will begin another year as we began this. Let every 
local, Q. M., and state auxiliary, including conferences and associations, collect 
and forward dues with usual promptness, and individuals make special contribu- 
tions, and we can accomplish this result. 

All will remember that Aug. 31 closes our twenty-fifth year, and surely we 
all wish that it may close as well as any of the other twenty-four. 

Dover, N. A. Laura A. DEMERITTE, 77eas. 
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TOPICS FOR 1808. 


June—Alexander Mackay, Uganda’s Engineer. 
July—Review of Twenty-five Years (F. B. W. M. S.). 
August—Alexander Duff, India’s Educator 
Septeinber—James L. Phillips ana 8. 8. Work in India. 
October—HKenneth Mackenzie, China’s Physician. 
November—City Missions in America. 
December—Missions and Temperance. 


—_ 
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SEPTEMBER.—DR. PHILLIPS AND S. S. WORK IN INDIA. 
SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 
Sincinc, “Speed the Gospel Day.” (Tune, “ Jesus, I my cross have 


taken.’’) 
Sounding o’er the waste of waters, By the wounds of that dear Saviour, 
Sister, hear the pleading cry; Dying on the shameful tree ; 
*Tis the voice of India’s daughters : By his grace, his love, his favor, 
“ Come and help us ere we die.” By his mercy shown to thee; 
Lost in sin and degradation, By the hour thou wast forgiven, 
Groping blindly for the way, And thy sins all washed away ; 
Aid them to obtain salvation, By thy hope of gaining heaven, 
Speed, O speed the gospel day. Speed, O speed the gospel day. 
By his tears in that lone garden, 
"Neath the drooping olive’s shade; 
By the promises of pardon 
He to erring ones hath made; 
O’er the mighty waste of waters 
Send Christ's heralds on their way, 
Bearing peace to India’s daughters ; 
Speed, O speed the gospel day. — Selected, 


Bible reading, “‘ God’s Calls :” 
PART I.—How HE CALLS, PART II.—How HE CALLs., 


By his word. 2 Thess. 2: 14. . He calls earnestly, 2 Cor. 5: 20; Jer. 32: 23. 
By his Spirit. Rev. 22:17; John 16: 8,9. - He calls persistently. Ps.g0:1; Jer. 35> 
By his Son. Matt, 11: 28-30; Isa. 55: 5; 14-17; Jer. 7: 13. , 
Rom, 1: 6. . He calls lovingly. Isa. 55:3; Jer.3r: 3. 
By his servants. 2 Cor. 5: 20; 6: 1, 2; . Hecalls graciously. Gal. 1:15; 2 Tim. 1: 
Jer. 35: 15. 9. 
By his works. Rom, 1: 19-21; Ps. 19: 2, 3. 5. He calls righteously. Isa. 42: 6. 
By his love. 2 Cor. 5: 14, 15. 6. He calls pleadingly. Matt. 23: 37. 
By his providence. John 9g: I, 2, 35-38. 7. Hecalls personally, Isa. 43:1; Ps. 147:4, 
PART III.—WHAT HE CALLS Us To. 
He calls us from darkness. 1 Pet. 2: 9. 
He calls us into light and justification. 1 Pet.2: 9; Rom. 8: 30. 
He calls us into liberty. Gal. 5: 13. 
He calls us into fellowship. 1 Cor. 1: 9. 
He calls us into friendship. John 15: 15. 
He calls us into saintship. Rom. 1: 7. 
He calls us into service. Acts 13: 2; Mark 6: 7. — Faithful Witness. 
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Silent prayer for our country and its present needs. 

Sketch of life of Dr. Phillips. 

A glimpse of Sunday-school work in India. 

Personal reminiscences of the Phillips family and their work. (See also 
“Pleasant Patna Memories” page 377, November HELPER ’g1, “ Missionary 
Reminiscences,” and F. B. Cyclopzdia.) 

Mother Phillips and her eightieth birthday. (See letter from her daughter 
in this magazine.) 

Reading, Mrs. Ramsey’s poem. 

Prayer for God’s continued blessing upon “ The Mother of Missionaries,” 
who has given so many years of faithful service, and that these later days of her 
life may be gladdened by reinforcements eager to carry on the work so well 
begun. 

Closing hymn. 


~~ 
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HOW TO HELP THE CAUSE OF MISSIONS. 

HAVE missionary songs sung frequently. 

Make a missionary scrapbook to lend to those who desire it. 

Search the religious papers for missionary information. 

Pray for missions and missionaries every day. 

Keep a little notebook and write in it the names of all the missionaries and 
their fields, and any interesting facts about them that may come to your knowl- 
edge. 

Talk about missions to your friends on all convenient and proper occasions. 

Commit to memory verses from the Bible relating to missions, 

Write a letter to the missionaries in the field and encourage them in their 
work, and assure them that you expect no answer. 

If the society is strong enough, support a native evangelist or educate a 
child. 

Let some meetings be devoted entirely to foreign missions. 

Spend less for the non-essentials of life and save more for missions. 

Place a bound volume of some missionary magazine in the Sunday-school 
library. 

See that the society has some books on foreign missions to circulate among 
the members. 

Put some books on foreign missions into the library of the Sunday school. 

Study the Bible and see what it teaches about missions.— World-Wide 
Missions. 





a 


Cominc close to Christ brings men close to each other. 
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POSITION AND TREATMENT OF WOMAN IN INDIA. 

THERE is no real family life in India. There could not be when Hindu 
philosophy teaches that “ he is a fool who considers his wife his friend.” A few 
extracts from a Hindu catechism will give an idea of the position of woman in 
India : 


What is the chief gate to hell? Woman. 

What is cruel? The heart of a viper. 

What is more cruel? The heart of a woman. 

What is most cruel of all? The heart of a soulless, penniless widow. 
What poison is that which appears like nectar? Woman. 


As in many Asiatic languages, there is no word for “‘ home ” in the Marathi. 
Many women live under the same roof, for, as the sons of a family marry, young 
wives are brought to the parents’ house. As a rule the women do not read, 
hence much time is spent in idle gossip or quarreling. A wife does not eat in the 
same room or at the same time as her husband. A man’s sister, mother, and 
children may eat with him, but not his wife. 

A young Hindu one day said to me, “A woman’s God is her husband. 
When she serves him, she serves God. In fact, his commands are to be obeyed 
before God’s.” 

It may not be the intention of Indian men to be cruel to their wives, but 
they know not how to be kind and considerate. A strong, stalwart man came 
into his house one day while I was talking with the womeu, and ordered his wife, 
who had a badly swollen foot, to get up and bring him a drink of water. 

Much has been written on the condition of widows in this land, but the half 
has not been told. Some of us were invited to pay a visit at the house of a Brahman. 
The married women, expensively attired and decked with jewels, came out to 
receive the guests, while the poor old widow who had been “ as a mother to all ” 
only dared to peep through the door to see the Europeans. 

On a recent and somewhat extended tour it was noticeable that the men 
tried to keep the women from listening to the gospel story. One very sad-faced 
woman, after listening for a time, looked up and eagerly asked, “ Will I be saved 
if only I say ‘ Lord Jesus’?”” When she had heard more about our Lord’s will- 
ingness to forgive and save she replied, “ Every morning when I awake I will 
take the name of Jesus.” ‘This is the only hope for the women of India. They 
need to know Jesus, to take his name. 

We are seeking in every way to make his name known. Is there not some- 
thing more that you can do in order that the women of this vast land may know 
Him who has ever been the Friend of woman and whose first words after his 
resurrection were, “ Woman, why weepest thou? ””"—Amanda Jefferson, in Wom- 
an’s Work for Woman. 





Practical Christian Giving. 


Practical Christian living is “to condense and crystallize into the uses of daily life the 
eachings of Christ.” 


~~» 6<——- 


THOUGHTS FOR AUGUST. 
I will not-fail thee, nor forsake thee; be strong and of a good courage.—JOSH, 1: 5, 6. 


“ Take courage, for in good time God will relieve thee of thy burden. He is mighty to help, and 
he will causeZa blessing to spring from that which thou now deemest an inexhaustible source of 
sorrow. He will_not7fail thee nor forsake thee, Cling to him, and he will hold thee up with his 
strong arm.” 

“ Shall He, me alone forsaking 
Leave to bear 
All my care, 
His presence from me taking? 
His I am in faith revering; 
Fatherly 
Loves he me, 
I'll trust his love, unfear'ng.” 
ee 
LIFE’S DUTY. 


Great deeds are trumpeted, loud bells are rung, 

And men tura round to hear 

The high peaks echo to the pzeans sung, 

And some great victor cheer, and yet great deeds are few. 


The mightiest men find opportunities but now and then. 
The sweetest lives are those to duty wed. 

The world may sound no trumpets, ring no bells. 

The Book of Life the shining record tells. 


God help us mothers all to live aright, 

And may our homes all truth and love enfold, 

Since life for us no loftier aims can hold 

Than leading little children in the light. — Selected, 


— = 
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MORE INVESTMENTS FOR UNIMPROVED CAPITAL. 
I, 





“‘ How lonely it is here!” sighed a farmer’s daughter, as she leaned over 
the front gate and looked up and down the country road, unheeding the glorious 
view of hill and dale which a beautiful sunset was transfiguring before her eyes. 

“Only one wagon has passed this whole livelong day. How stupid it is in 
this big, quiet farmhouse since Nellie and Jane married and went away.” 


Down in the slums of a neighboring city, on the curbstone of a narrow 
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crowded street, over which thundered the elevated trains, sat a poor woman with 
a baby in her arms, trying to get a breath of fresh air. The thermometer was 
ninety-five degrees in the shade, and it was a question whether the pent-up, noisy 
street was more refreshing than the close tenement-room inside. The baby face 
was white and wan, but not a breath of air seemed stirring to put new life into it 
or its mother. 

At that very hour a brisk evening breeze was springing up on the airy hill- 
top where lay the quiet farmhouse. It wafted the scent of the honeysuckle vine 
into the empty bedroom where Nellie and Jane used to sleep. 

II. 

In the pleasant conservatory of a pretty suburban home, James, the gar- 
dener, stood before his mistress with a basketful of clippings from geraniums and 
bright foliage plants. 

“We have already potted more than the shelves will hold,” said she, “ so 
you can throw away those in the basket.” 


An old woman looked anxiously at a solitary plant in an old tomato-can on 
the window-sill of her dark little garret room. 
“It is dead,” she said. ‘The cold and blight have killed it. How I shall 


miss the bright red flowers! And never a penny to spend on another !”’ 

At that very time James was burying the contents of the basket in a corner 

of the garden. 
Ill. 

In a beautiful church of a college town sat an elderly man at one end of a 
long and otherwise empty pew. His thoughts were less of the sermon and the 
fine music than of the three tall sons who used to sit beside him, but were now 
one dead and the others living far away. 

Within a few rods of the church was a students’ lodging-howse. In an 
upper room that same Sunday morning sat two students playing cards. As the 
church bells rang an uneasy look came over the face of one. 

“T suppose mother would rather have me go to church than do this,” he 
said to his chum, “ but there’s no room for us in the chapel, and I don’t like 
sitting in the gallery of the South church, so it’s really easier to stay home.” 

It so chanced that he had dined at the home of the elderly man the very 
night before, but he had never thought of asking the young man to sit with him 
in church. Yet to the father’s eyes the pew looked never so empty as on that 
bright December morning. 

IV. 
The Friday Morning Club was discussing the beauties of the architecture at 
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the World’s Fair. A great scrap-book of pictures cut from illustrated magazines 
was passed around, and after that scores of beautiful photographs. 

“What an endless lot of photographs you have, Amy!” said one, as her 
hostess drew out another thick pile of them from a great chest of drawers. 

“Yes, there are more than a thousand in those drawers,” she replied, “ but 
they are hardly ever opened.” 


A half-mile away a lonely, nervous invalid sat in his wheeled chair, doomed 
never again to leave that little room. The glow of pleasure, which had rested 
for a moment on his drawn face when he opened the illustrated paper just 
brought him by: the postman, had faded away. The pictures were coarsely 
printed, and an offence to the keenly artistic taste of a man who before had, by 
his profession, continually trained his eye to a keen appreciation of the beautiful. 

But poverty and friendlessness cut off all chance of an enjoyment which 
would have cheered many a weary hour of his lonely life. 

Just then Amy was putting away her photographs, and it was all she could 
do to push the drawer back into place, it was so full. “ There! good-by for a 
year at least,” sang she, as she hurried off to get ready for the Friday Afternoon 
Club.—Delia Lyman Porter, in Congregationalist. 

+> + 
CHEERFULNESS. 

CHEERFULNESS does not depend-on-one’s circumstances or condition. It is. 
a matter of one’s spirit, not of one’s possessions. A bright face and sunny looks 
are often seen on one who is in sickness or in bodily pain ; they are often lacking 
in one who seems to have everything that heart could wish, in physical state or 
in outer surroundings. Many who have riches suffer more from a sense of 
poverty than many others who are penniless. Cheerfulness depends largely on 
how one looks at his lot and his possessions, not on what he has received from 
God. It is wrong to suggest that God is responsible for one’s cheerfulness or 
despondency. God has given enough to every person to make him glad-hearted 
if he will look at the things he has for which he ought to be grateful. God will 
not force a cheerful spirit on one who will not look at the bright side of God’s. 
gifts ; it is for man to have that or to refuse it, as he chooses. If you are not 
cheerful now, in view of what you have or you can have, you alone are responsi- 
ble. No change of condition on earth or in heaven could in itself make you. 
cheerful.— Sunday School Times. 


Oo 
“A PLEASANT voice, a cheerful countenance, and a good record, will intro- 
duce you anywhere.” 





Words from Home Workers. 


New HampsuirE.— Among some notable resolutions adopted by the 
N. H. W. M. S., at the yearly meeting at Laconia, was the following : 

Resolved, That, as our ranks are being depleted, we give places to our young 
women, that we educate them in the work of missions, and urge upon them the 


importance of willingly assuming responsibility, recognizing at all times the 
Master’s voice in the urgent needs of the work. 


S. C. G. AVERY, 

D. A. GREENE, 
SoutH Daxora.—The W. M. S. of the South Dakota Quarterly Meeting 
"held its annual meeting in the church at Valley Springs, June 11. We came 
together as we nearly always do with a feeling of discouragement that our work 
seemed so small and insignificant ; but we came away blessing the loving Master 
that he had permitted us to do so much. Our reports showed $104.26 taken in 
during the year, $54 of which was given for foreign missions, $4 for home mis- 
sions, $20 for state work, $20 for local work among the poor of Sioux Falls, and 
$6 still on hand. We have put two memorial windows in the new church at 
Clear Lake—one by the Q. M. W. M.S., and the other by the Valley Springs 
Mission Band. When we remember that we have only two auxiliaries now in our 
Q. M. S. and only fifteen members, we are encouraged by our yearly report, and 
we begin another year with renewed hope and trust in the Lord, praying for our 
home and foreign mission field, for our workers and societies, and for the whole 
wide world. We are glad that some of you may have the privilege of attending 
General Conference at Ocean Park. R. H. Patmer, Sec. 


M. S. GETCHELL, 
Com, 


Tn Memoriam. 
“ Alone unto our Father’s will 
One thought hath reconciled : 


That He whose love exceedeth ours 
Hath taken home his child.” 


Mrs. Eunice Wilds, West Topsham, Vt., May 29, 1898. 


Binattinatliy 








Ir you wish to be miserable you must think about yourself—about what you 
want, what you like, what respect people ought to pay to you, and then to you 
nothing will be pure. You will spoil everything you touch; you will make sin 
and misery for yourself out of everything which God sends you; you will be as 
wretched as you choose.— Charles Kingsley. 


—_ <_ ‘ 
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HEAVEN sets lofty ladders for all who will climb. 





Junier Deparimnt 
of Missions 


xii) 
{aS 


JUNIORS’ PRAYER.* 


We fold our hands! that we may be 
From all our work and play set free. 
We close our eyes? that we may see 
Nothing to take our thoughts from Thee. 
Into our hearts we pray thee come, 
And may each heart become thy home. 
Pure like the Christ child would we be; 
This is the prayer we bring to thee. 
Now raise our eyes? to praise thee still ; 
Open our hands? to do thy will. 

Amen. 


* Motions: 1. Fold hands, 2. Close eyes. 3. Openeyes. 4. Open hands. 


o> 
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SOME SUNSHINY JUNIORS. 


I HAVE been asked to tell the junior readers of the HELPER of one of our 
monthly missionary meetings. I send you a program of one of our ordinary 
ones. Our juniors lead their own meetings under the junior superintendent, who 
aids in preparation by a conference with the leader at the superintendent’s home. 
It is an open secret that they lead better than many of the older C. E’s. The 
prosperity of the future Poland Senior C. E. is assured when once you have seen 


how our juniors can and do work. 
PROGRAM OF MEETING, MAY 15, ‘98. 
Topic: Missions. 
Song service, led by music committee. 
Repeating 23d Psalm in concert. 
Lord's Prayer. 
Song, “ Scatter Sunshine.” 
Reading responsively the 67th Psalm. 
Motion prayer by all the juniors. 
‘Song, “ Let a Little Sunshine in.” 
Recitation, “ The Missionary Company,” Hattie Pullman. 
Recitation, “ Gifts for Jesus,” Ethel Sprague. 








THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


Exercise, “ Suffer the Children,” by four small juniors. 

Song, “ Jesus Loves the Children,” Vera Jones, 

Story, appropriate for the topic, read by Maud Van Tine. 

Song, “I will not go where I cannot take Jesus.” 

Reading of Miss Barnes's last letter, ] unior Superintendent, 

An old lady then talked to the children, telling them of the Willard Fountain in Chicago, paid 
for by children, and advising them to save their pennies for missions. 

Collection for salary of Miss Barnes, the children’s missionary. 

Closing song. 

Mizpah. 

It would be hard to find a more helpful lot of juniors than those of the 
Poland F. B. church. They are sunshine itself. Their faithful attendance would 
surprise you. Beside helping on Miss Barnes’s salary they send flowers to the 
sick and poor all summer in New York. Nearly every week these little tots 
cheerfully gather the blossoms and prepare them to be sent by express; they 
are carried free by the railroad. It would be difficult to tell at which end of the 
route these flowers do the most good. 

Our juniors like to work at home also. Some time ago they bought a hang- 
ing lamp and a hat-tree for the parsonage hall, and just this week they have 
placed two pretty flower stands on the church pulpit. I would like to tell you 
too ‘that these juniors often come and help in our midweek church prayer 


meeting. Many other good things these children do of which I cannot take 


space to tell you, but all are recorded in heaven. God bless all our juniors and. 
make them obedient children of the King. ARDA H, JACKSON. 
Poland, N. Y., June, ’98. 


= =~ 
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THE “LITTLE CANDLES.” 
A TRUE STORY. 

WE had such a lovely time a little while ago. We had a dolls’ reception 
and lunch in our beautiful new church. Each of us had a note of invitation to 
be present with our dolls, and we had a chance to invite another little girl who 
wasn’t a ‘“‘ Candle” to be our guest with her doll. We had a tiny card that we 
presented at the door. On one side of the card was written “ Dolls’ Reception. 
Admit Two.” On the other side was our name. 

Each of us brought half a loaf of cake, except one girl whose mamma made 
a round cake with frosted top and two little bits of dolls sitting facing each other 
in the center of the cake. Every one of us had a tiny piece of that cake, and 
one little doll was given to the smallest child present, and the other was given to 
one of our guests, who was told by the doctor she musn’t eat anything because 
she had just been sick. 

We had two long tables full of girls in the church dining-room, and we drank 
hot cocoa out of tiny little cups we carried, and bread cut very thin and small, 
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spread with butter and sugar—sugar sandwiches—and “ reception flakes ’"—tiny 
salted crackers. The card with our name upon it was placed upon the plate 
where we were to sit, and the next place was left for our guest. At every 
phte there was a curious picture of some heathen land pasted on bright pink 
paper for us to take home. After the blessing we had a merry time, I can tell 
you ! 

Mamma says the reason we have such nice times in this country is because 
we have the gospel to teach us the right way to live. Only think, if we were in 
China or India, and our parents worshiped those ugly idols, we should be crying 
some of the time because our feet were bound, and some of us would be married 
to some strange man we did not love, and work for his folks the rest of our lives, 
with no one to care whether we were treated kindly or not. 

I mean to save more pennies this year for those poor children, when I have 


such good times right along that they never even heard of. — Exchange. 
a 


PART OF THE CONCERN. 


A CLERGYMAN, on his way to a missionary meeting, overtook a boy and asked 
him about the road and where he was going. é 

“OQ!” he said, “ I am going to the meeting to hear about the missionaries.” 

“‘ Missionaries!’ said the minister. ‘‘ What do you know about the mis- 


sionaries ?” 

“Why,” said the boy, “I’m part of the concern. I’ve got a missionary 
box, and I always go to the missionary meeting.” 

Every child should feel that he is “ part of the concern,” and that his work 
is just as important as that of anyone else. Linchpins are little things, but if 
they drop out the wagon is very likely to come toa standstill. Every pin and 
screw should be able to say, ‘‘ I always go to the missionary meetings. Why, I 
am part of the concern ! ”—Sedecéed. 


FREE BAPTIST CYCLOPADIA 


Reduced Prices to suit the times. 
fz This book should be in every Free Baptist home. There is nothing better for a present to a 
friend. 
To enable all to secure a copy, the prices on all styles of binding have been reduced about one- 
half. The books are identical with those which have been well known in the denomination for the 
past five years. They will be sent to any address by express on receipt of price, as follows: 


STYLE OF BINDING. Former Price, Present Price. Express Prepaid. 
Cloth, gilt back and sides, plain edges $1.00 $1.45 
Cloth, beveled boards, gilt back and sides, mottled edges 4.00 1.50 ‘1.95 
Half morocco, gilt back and sides, mottled edges 2.00 2.45 
Full morocco, gilt back, sides, and edges . 2.50 2.95 

Send all orders to REV. JOHN T. WARD, Hillsdale, Mich. 


~ 
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PUBLISHER’S NOTES. 


New subscribers for the MIssIONARY HELPER are just as acceptable in mid- 
summer as at any season of the year, and it is more convenient for some people 
to solicit subscriptions now than in the winter at the beginning of the HELPER 
volume. Subscriptions may begin at any time. 

There will be some people in attendance at the summer assemblies who are 
unacquainted with our magazine, and a favorable opportunity will be offered for 
securing both renewals and new subscriptions. Not a few readers have said to 
agents “ Thank you for giving me an invitation to subscribe for the HELPER.” 
This is a most opportune time for those who are in arrears to make payment to 
December, 1898. We shall soon be closing accounts for the financial year, and 
we hope to show a balance on the credit side. This can be done if all sub- 
scribers will at once make full remittance of amounts due. 

ELta H. ANDREWS, 
122 Vinton Street., Providence, R. I. 








Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


Receipts for Sune, 1898. 


MAINE. 


Anson Q. M. col 

Augusta aux. for Miss Coombs 

Augusta aux. T. 

Bath North St. ch. T. O 

Bar Mills S.S. and Junior League of F. B. 
church T.O 

Bradford F. B. ch. T. O. 

Brunswick rst F. B. ch. aux. for Miss Coombs 
$2.30 of which is T, O . 

Bowdoinham aux. T. O. 

Charleston F. B. ch. T. O. 

Caribou aux. T. O 

Cumberland Conference col. for Miss Baker . 

Cumberland Conference col. for Miss Coombs 

Charleston aux. 

Dover and Foxcroft — 

E. Dixfield F. B. ch. T 

Exeter Q. M. W. M. S. 

Farmington Q, M. aux. for Kherod in / 6. 

Georgetown 1st F. B. ch. aux. re! Storer col. . 

Kingfield ch. aux. for F. M. ¢ sxe Oe 

Lewiston Pine St. ch. aux. «2.2. eeseees 

Lewiston Pine St. ch. aux. T. O. 

Lewiston Pine St. Prim. Dept. S. s. “for "Miss 
Barnes . . 

Lisbon Falls F. B. ch. W. M.S. T. * 

Litcifield Plains aux. T. O. ° 

Madison Village ch. aux. for oma 

Madison Village ch. aux. T. O. . ° 

No. Anson ch. aux. 1-2 for Miss Coombs © 1-2 


Miss Baker 
No. Lebanon aux. additional T. O. 
New Portland ist ch. aux. for F. M 
New Portland 2d ch. aux. for F. M.. 
Oakland aux. T. O. we 


Portland rst F. B. ch. for Miss Barnes — 

Portland 1st F. B. ch. for Miss Baker . 

Saco aux. for Lydia Durgin $14 tor Miss 
Coombs $2,10 

Sebec Q. M. col 

So. Dover Mrs. E. 

So. Dover Mr. O. Herrick Lagrange . 

Skowhegan Susan epee $: H. M. 
F. M. $1 Cuban M. 

West Buxton aux. for Midnapore work 

York Co. Conference W. M. S. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Acton and Milton Mills M.S. T. 0. . 

Alton F. B. ch, for famine orphans 

Alton aux. T. O 

E. Rochester aux. . 

Gilford Village Miss Sarah P. _— es oes 
Gilmanton I. W. ch. 

Gonic aux. ($13 of which T. 0.) eee . 
Gonic A. F, C. E. for Alma Seavey in S. 0. : 
EepeRis GR. RUE.) «6 o)'6 056 bie 6's. ve 0 es 
Meredith Village aux. . 

New Durham aux. (of which $2.2 20 is 7. 0. 
New Hampton Junior C. E Ke te6 ais 
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v2 age rene W.M. ¥" 25th hepeniny 


Renee Ridge ‘ch. aux, " ($4. 60 of which is 


Walnut Grove aux.... ed 

Whitefield aux. ($8 of which i is T. 0. “’ ai ait 

Note—$20 paid has constituted Fred Ward 
DeMeritte a L. M. of W. M.S 


VERMONT. 


Albany ch. T. O. for Mrs. Smith ...... 

Corinth 2d ch, . 

7. Williamstown ch. T. O. for ‘Mrs. Smith 

E. Williamstown ch. for Mrs. Smith . o* 

E. Williamstown ch. col. for Mrs. Smith. sie 

E. Orange ch. for Mrs. Smith. .... oe 

Hardwich ch. for Mrs. Smith. 

Lyndon Center ch. aaa F. C. E. for Miss 
Barnes. 

Lyndon Center ch. Junior Aye C. E. ‘for 
famine orphans 

So. Strafford aux. for Mrs. Smith. ..... 

St. Johnsbury ch. juniors for S. O. children . 

St. Johnsbury ch. aux. for Mrs. Smith. . . 

Washington aux. for Mrs. Smith ..... 

W. Charleston ch. for Mrs. Smith . hes 

Wheelock Q, M. col, :. 221 eee cer ee 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Chelsea W. M.S. T. O. 

Haverhill ch. class No.5... . 

Lynn High St. ch. aux... . 

Melrose Highlands : est 

Somerville W. M. ($15.57 of which is 
i ares 


RHODE ISLAND 


Arlington aux. for Hattie Phillips ($5.36 of 
which is T. O.) 
Arlington aux. for Ind. Dept. ($8 ‘of which is 
ioe babs ie 
Carolina aux. for Indus. Dept. T.O. bee 
Carolina aux. for Hattie Phillips T. x. 
No. Scituate aux. to be divided between Ind. 
Dept. and Hattie Phillips. ........ 
No, Scituate aux. for zenana work ..... 
No. Scituate Mrs. Mercy A. Atwood . 
Olneyville aux. to be divided between Ind. 
Dept. and H. Phillips. .... State 
Olneyville aux. for Hattie Philli 7 ae 
Olneyville aux. for Ind. Dept. T. O. 
Providence Elmwood Ave. aux. for Hattie 
Phillips ...-. ° ° 
Providence Elmwood Ave. aux. for Ind. Dept. 
Providence Elmwood Ave, aux. for Ind. Dept. 


. 6 © 6) 8. 8-2: 2 8 


Providence "Elmwood Ave. aux. “for " Hattie 
Phillips T.O. . ° 
Providence Roger Williams aux. for Hattie 


Phillips T. O. 
eee Rowe Williams aux. for Ind. Dept. 
T.O. 


Pascoag aux. to be divided between Ind. 
Dept. and H. Phillips . 
Pawtucket aux. to be divided between Ind. 
Dept. and H. Phillips . 
Tiverton ch. for Ind. Dept. 
Tiverton ch. for H. Phillips . ii 
Warwick Central for Hatue Phillips es ela 


bet é&ite 
So. 8 2 65.0, OOP 


$25.00 


12.00 
5.00 
20.00 


525 
5.00 


6.00 


6.65 
4:00 


5.00 
10.00 
1.00 
9.00 
1.00 
5.80 
7.00 


9.61 
6.00 
6.00 
2.50 
12.50 
12.50 
6.24 


10.35 
12.00 


3-25 
3-00 


9.00 

9.00 
15.00 
19.c6 
15.00 
10.00 


3-25 
3-00 


4-50 


THE MISSIONARY HELPER, 


NEW YORK. 


Gibson Q. M. W. M. S. for native teacher . . 
New York City Wilson Memorial Mission 
Bible Class for Raboni in S. O. 
Poland aux. ... 
Poland aux. T. O. ($23. 63 F. M. $x. 55 H. M.) 
PENNSYLVANIA. 
CMR OR AOD, iss so 6 a's 
MAMA ER. TOs 2s ei a eeie:. 
Tioga Co. W. M. S. for India teacher . . . 
OHIO. 
Marion ch. S. S. for Miss Barnes .. .. . 


INDIANA. 
Ridgeville aux. (of which $1.43 is T. O.) 


ILLINOIS. 
Murphysboro aux.T.O. ..... 
Tamaroa W. M.S. for F. M. 

WISCONSIN. 


Diamond Bluff Mrs. L. D. Morgan F. M. 
Diamond Bluff Mrs. E. M. Sparks F. M. 
Diamond Bluff Mrs. Mary Leighton F. M. 
aden FB .0Nes Te O..6. 6005-06 a 0s0 + 2 


MICHIGAN, 


o.@ @ @ 6 @ e179 


Carson Ci mute, ©. 
Dayburg c “he little folks for Miss Barnes . 
Jackson ch. Junior Soc.. . ‘ 


MINNESOTA. 


Brainardch. ... 
Champlin ch. T. O.. 
Castle Rock aux... . 
Crystal aux. T.O. . . 
Crystal aux. for Russell memorial fund ins 
Elmore aux. F. M. Ade ar 7.60 
Hennepin Q. M. W. M. S. F. ape ea 3-81 
Mankato aux. for Storer college. ..... -38 
Minneapolis tst F. B. ch. S. 6.25 
Nashville Center aux. for Storer college. . 10,00 
Nashville Center aux. T. O. . . 7.85 
Sauk Rapids ane d E. Hicks. Golden Me- 
morial . . oa 
Winnebago Q. M. col. for Storer college . ail 


IOWA. 


Aurora Abbie Miller 

Central City aux. 

Fairbank aux. .. 

Iowa Y. M. col. . 

Lamont aux... . 

Little Sioux Falls Q ‘ 
Lincoln aux. for Miss ‘owe ; 
Waubeek aux. . 

Wilton a friend of the cause for’ Miss Barnes . 


KANSAS. 
Union Valley ch. S. S. for Miss Barnes .. . 


7:57 


2.00 
5-64 


2.50 
5.00 


7.00 


4.00 
oe 6 0 © 6 © $950.17 
Laura A. DeMeritre, Treas. 


Total 


Dover, N. H. 
per Epyta R, PortER, Asst. Treas. 


+> 





I GIVE and bequeath the sum of 
corporation of the state of Maine, 


ww 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 
to the Free Baptist ‘Voman’s Missionary Society, a 





